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f Qt as , moItcn IcaJ » * as , heau y too: God kcepelead cutofme 

1 nC i M° r e hm mine 0wpc bo ^- I feue led n,v 

•* t ^ ?f nS ' Vh f^ tbe Y ar . e peppwdsijierA not three of my 
Ij o left aliue, and they are for the townes end, to beg during 
lifobut who comes here? Enter t hi i>f, § S 

*,M. What, fan® Chou idle hcr« bod ^ t% XWd, : 

Many a noble man hes ftarke and ftiffe, * 

Vnderthe hooucs of vaunting enemies, 

Wholb deaths are vet vnreuegld. Bprctlieelendmethv fvorA 

Eal. <J rial, I prethee gme mclcauc to breathe a while ‘Turke 
Ocegonc ncucr did iuch deeds in armes , * X tape done ,li 
day, I bane paid Percy, I liaue made him kite, 

, Prin. Heis indeed, and huing to kill thee: 

I prethee lend me.thy Avoid. 

FaU Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be aliue, thou getft not 
tny I vvordjbut take my piflol if thou wile. 

Prin. Gme it me:, what? is it in the calc? 

Fa/, I Hal, t’ts hot, t’is hot, there’s that will facke a Citie, 

The Vrince dra\\>es it out ,aud finds it robe a bottle of Sacke, 
Vr*n. What, is it atime to left and dally now? 

He thrones the bottle at him . Exit 

. F*A Well, if Percy be aliue, lie pierce huh , if he Joe come- 
Hi my way. foj if hcc doc not, if’ I come in Ius willingly \ ice hmi 
make a Carbonado of me. I like notfuch grinning honour as hr 
Walter hathrgine me life, which if Icanfaue, lout' not, ho- 
nour comes vnlookt for, and there’s an end. 

ALrmc t excurfionsJinter the Ki»g y the Prince, Lord lohn 
of Lancet ft errand Earle of IT' ift met land, . 

King, I prethee Harry, withdraw thy felfe, thoublecdelttoo 
much, Lord I-ohn of Lancafter, go you .with lum. 

P John, Not I, my Lord, vnleue I did bleed too. 

Prin. I bcfecch your Maieftie, make vp, 

Leaft your retirement doe amaze your friends, (tent. 

King. I will doe fo:my Lord of Weftmerlandjead him to liis 
Weft. Come, iny Lord, ilc lead you to your tent. 

Prtn, Lead me, my Lord? I doe not need your helpe. 

And God forbid a fhallow icr-uteh ilrould driue 
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The Prince of Wales fro m fuch a field af this. 

Where fram’d nobilitie lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in maflkrcs. 
loh. We breathe too long,come,coofcn Weftmerludj 
Our duetic this way lies: for Gods fake come. 

Prin, By God, thou haft deceiu d mc,Lancalter a 
| did not tliinkc tli ee Lord of fecit a fpirie : 

Before,/ lou’d thee as a brother Iohn, . 

But now,! doe refpcift thee as my foule. 

Kmg.l faw hup holde Lord Petcyatthc point, 

With luftier maintenance then /did 1 ooke for 
Of liich an vngrowne warrior. 

Trw.O, this boy lendsmetall tovsall. Exit. 

Doug, Another king, they' grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas, fataU to all thofe 
That wcare thofe colours on them. W hat artthou 
That counterfetft the perfon of a king i 
Kin, The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart. 

So many of his ihadowei thou haft met 
And not the very king : I haue two boyes 
Seeke Pcrcie and thy felfeabout the field, 

B ut feeing thou falft on me fo luckily, 
luill allay thee, and defend thy felfe, 

Doug, I feare thou art another counterfet. 

And yet, in faith, thou beareftthee like a king. 

But mine, I am furc, thou art, who er’c thou be: 

And thus I winne thee. 

They fight } t he King being in danger fEnttr f Frince of Walei* 
Prtn. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot,or thou art like 
Ncacrto hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes; 

It is the Prince of W ales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, b ut he meanes to pay. 

They fight ) Douglas fiieth. 

Checrely,niy Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fu ccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton: ileto Clifton ftraight. 

Kino. Stay, and breathe a while : 
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